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A COLLECTION OF SUFI TALES 


GOPAL AND 
THE COWHERD 


THE RAINBOW 
PRINCE 


THE KING IN 
A PARROTS BODY 


THE PIOUS CAT 
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RATNAVALI 


KABIR 


SULTANA KAZLA 

j - 'Cr 


PRAHLAD 
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A/nar Chitra Kathos are a glorious tribute to India's rich cultural heritage. These books 
have been an integral part of my children's early years, as they have been for many 
other families across India Comics arc a great way of reaching out to children, inculcat¬ 
ing reading habits and driving their quest to loam more about our roots * 

NARAYAN MURTHY, CHIEF MENTOR, INFOSYS 


9 788184 


THE GREEN DEMON 


A young man wanders into a -village 


prevails among the men working in the fields because of a demon 1 
His curiosity aroused, the man asks about the demon and is amused 
to realise that the demon is merely a watermelon. 

When he tries to prove this to the disbelieving men, they turn on him, 
accusing him of being more wicked than a demon. 

This collection of Sufi tales mines human superstition and foolishness 
for a wise and richly comic look at the world around us. Sufism is a 
branch of Islam that seeks to discover the inner mystical aspects of 
religion. A Sufi teacher teaches his student not what to learn but how 
to learn, by examining himself and his fellow human beings. 


OTHER ACK FABLES & HUMOUR 


INDIAN CLASSICS 


BRAVEHEARTS 


EPICS & MYTHOLOGY 


at www.amarchitrakatha.com 
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SUP DEN Li THE MEN STOPPED WORKING « • • 


. . . HNO FLED FROM THE FIELD . 
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amar chitra katha 


HE PULLED OUT A KNIFE FROM 
HIS WAISTBAND. I- 


PONT BE AFRAIP 
I’LL KILL HOUR. 
PE MON FOR V OU 


WHY, IT S 
ONLY A 
WATER¬ 
MELON ! 


HE CUT THE MELON OFF 
ITS STALK AND HELD (T 
IN ONE HAND. |- 


THEN TO THE HORROR OF 


2 




r VUE WON’T 
Sive HIM A 
chance ! LET’S 
PRIVE HIM AWAY 
COME ON? 


..■AND BITING INTO IT, WALKED TOWARDS THEM. 


AND HE FLED FROM THE SCENE. J 


THE MEN WHO FEARED 
THE UNKNOWN FRUIT COULD 
BE QUITE DARING WHEN IT 
CAME TO ONE OF THEIR 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


IT*S COME AGAIN * 
RUN* RUN FOR VOUR 
v LIVES* 


ROUND,GREEN 
HEAD... 
LONG ARMS.. 


ROUND GREEN 
HEAD..* 


THE WISE MEN GUESS¬ 
ED THAT THEIR. DEMON 
WES ONLY A MELON... 


IT’S COMING 
OUT OF THE 
EARTH IN THE 
MIDDLE OF 
OUR FIELD, 
\ SIR. 


...BUT HE WANTED 
TO MAKE SURE. 


DEMON? 

WHERE? 


WHAT ARE YOU 
RUNNING AWAY 
FROM, MV 
FRIENDS? 


LET ME 
GO AND HAVE 
A LOOK 
„ AT IT. j 


DEMON 

SIR. 


HE TIP-TOED GINGERLY TOWARDS THE 
SPOT, WITH THE PEASANTS FOLLOWING 
AT A SAFE DISTANCE. \ - 


IT HAS A LARGE 
ROUND,GREEN 
HEAD AND... 


. AND LONG 
LONG ARMS 
SIR. 


£ 11 
fill 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



MV GUES9 WA9 RIGHT. BUT 
I WIU. HAVE TO PRETEND 
THAT I AM TERRIFIED. 

THAT’S THE ONLV 
WAV TO WIN 
THEIR 
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FOR THE NEXT FEW PANS, HE DID 
NOTHING EOT OBSERVE THE MELON 
THEN 




IT COULDN’T BE 
A DEMON.THEN 
WHAT IS IT? , 


IT DOESN’T MOVE 
EVEN WHEN HE 
v TOUCHES IT. > 







SOON, ONE BN ONE, THE PEASANTS 
CAME FORMED AND TOUCHED THE 
MELON . 



IT’S NOT A DEMON 
BUT IF IT’S NOT A 
DEMON , WHV HAS 
v IT COME HERE? 


IT HAS 
NOT COME 
t HERE- 



















































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 





BUT HOW PIP THIS 
FRUIT COME INTO OUR 
FIELP ? WE PIPN’T 
PLANT ANV SEEPS. 


THE SEEPS. IF WE 
PLANT THEM THEV 
WILL 6ROW ANP 
, PRODUCE FRUIT. . 


THE MAN PULLED OUT M/S KNIFE AND CUT 
THE MELON IN HALF. 



ONE OF THEM MUST 
HAVE COME WITH 
THE BAG OF WHEAT 
v SOU SOWED. 


OH! let’s 

PLANT SOME 
OF THEBE 
SEEPS, SIR. 



THE y DRIED A FEW SEEDS AND 
PLANTED^ THEM , | - 




f 


I 
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THEV PAT/ENTLV WATCHED THE SEEDS 


SPROUT AND GROW. 




FVOUR DEMON t 
HAS A NAME. 1 
IT IS CALLEP 
A WATER-MELON 


AT LAST ONE DAT — 

LOOK!THEV 
HAVE BECOME 
AS LARGE AS 
OUR DEMON I 








HE CUT OFF A SLICE AND BIT INTO IT. 


SEE? IT 15 
PELICIOUSI 



^VSS 


k, I T/ Q Vji 

y <9kfe “V> *4 



HOW CLEVER WE 
ARE I WE HAVE PIS- 
COVERED SOMETHING 
NEW TO EATT I 


SOMETHING TASTIER 
THAN ANYTHING WE'VE 
. EATEN SO FAR! 


SOON 




ur 


HAD THE FIRST MAN USED THE SECOND 
MAN’S APPROACH , HE WOULD HAVE BEEN 
THE ACHIEVER OF THIS MIRACLE. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



THE PERFECTIONIST 


THERE 9 ONCE A CARPENTER 
»SHO PR/PCD HIMSELF ON THE 
QUALITY OF MIS WORK. 


HMM-M. GOOD. BUT NOT 
GOOD ENOUGH. fT NEEDS 





r VOU HAVE COME 
TO THE RIGHT MAN. 
I’LL MAKE VOU THE 
BEST CRADLE VOU 
V HAVE EVER SEEN. 




WHEN CAN 
I COME 
. FOR IT? 


r IT SHOULD 
BE READV IN 
A WEEK FROM 
L. NOW. j 
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NO, IT IS NOT VET 
READV, SIR. I AM HOT 
SATISFIED WITH MV 
WORK WHATEVER I 
DO MUST BE PERFECT 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



#y AMP av the 30 V AE4IV lfP t SOT 

marrifo amp im ms turn became 

THE PROUD FATHER OF A CHILD, 




ASK HIM IF THE 
CRADLE I HAD ORDER¬ 
ED FOR VOU 16 
REApV- TOUR SON 

could use rr. 



THE CRADLE MV A 
FATHER ORDERED 
FOR ME WHEN I WAS 
SORN SHOULD RE 
v READV BV NOW. / 
SO-.- 


rr isn’t. 

AND LOOK 
SIR* 


SOON 
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THE THIEF, THE OLD WOMAN 

AND THE PRIEST 




SHE S STILL 
AWAKE. 

SHE’S M0AHIN6I 


00000 ! 

A A AAA | WILL 
I NEVER BE 
RIO OF IT ? 



she's suffering 

FROM SOME PIS— 
SE WHICH IS 
WORSE THAN THE 


6UE 



IT WILL BE THE 
DEATH OF ME I 
OH! THIS 
PIB-PIBJ 


OH,GOD1 
AND I’VE BEEN 
BREATHING 
THE AIR 
OUTSIDE 
HER ROOMJ 



I’M SHIVERING f I’M 
FEELING FEVERISH! 
HAVE I CAUGHT 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 





...AND STAGGERED, BREATHLESS 
BHD PALE, INTO HIS HOUSE. 

HIS WIFE WAS ALARMED. 



IT... IT HAS 
HAPPENED. 
I.•.I... I A/A 

FINISHED.. 
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CO N'TD. ON PAGE 19 


SUFI SAINTS OF 
INDIA 

Script : Swarn Khondpur 
Illustrations S K. Perab 


THE SUFIS WERE SHI NTS 
OR MYSTICS OF PERSIA 
WHO FORMED THEMSELVES 
INTO SEVERAL ORDERS 
AND SPREAD OUT 
TO DISTANT LANDS ■ 

SOME OF THEM LIVED 
AS HOUSEHOLDERS. 






nrj 










i. 






<y:c 


» 






KHWAJA MU/NUDO/N OF THE CHISHTI ORDER CAME TO INDIA IN THE 12 TH CENTURA 
AND SETTLED DOWN AT AJMER. HIS PIETY AND HUMILITY ENDEARED HIM TO 
HINDUS AND MUSLIMS ALIKE. THEN AFFECTIONATELY CALLED HIM GARtB NAWAZ, 
CONE WHO CHERISHES THE HUMBLE ) . HIS TOMB HAS BECOME A PLACE OF 
PILGRIMAGE FDR HIS FOLLOWING ALL OVER THE WORLD . 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



ft FT SR HIS SACK OF DELHI 
IN 1398, TIMUR WHS RETURNING 
HOME TO SAMARKAND, LADEN 
WITH GOLD END RICHES. 
SUDDENLY AT A PL BCE IN 
PUNJAB. THE CARAVAN 
STOPPED. 

THE HORSES REFUSED TO 
MOVE. TIMUR BECAME 
FURIOUS. WHEN TOLD THAT 
THE PLACE WAS SANCTIFIED , 
TIMUR ROARED, 

~B9 WHOM P M 
A VOICE ANSWERED: 

‘'BABA FARID , THE KING 
OF KINGS . ” 

TIMUR , THE STORN GOG S, 
BOWED TO THE MEMORY 
OF THE SAINT AND SPENT 
THE NIGHT AT THE DURGAH 
(TOMB) OF BABA FARID • 


1 

I 


BABA FARID THE M 9STIC WAS 

popularly KNOWN AS 

6ANJ - SHAKAR C TREASURER 
Or SWEETNESS). IT IS SAID 
THAT AS A CHILD HE WOULD 
GET SOME SUGAR FROM H/S 
MO THER AF TER EVER*/ PRA9ER. j 
ONE DAN SHE FORGOT TO PUT 
IT UNDER THE PRA9ER MAT- 
BUT B9 SOME DIVINE POWER, 
SUGAR DID APPEAP WHEN 
FARID TURNED TO TAKE HIS 
REWARD f HIS HHMNS ARE 
INCL UDED IN THE GRANTH $AHl8, 
THE HOLH BOOK OF THE SIKHS. 
f€ DO NOT GIVE ME SCISSORS''HE 
WOULD SA9. "GIVE ME A NEE DIE 
/ SEW, / DO NOT CUT. ” 
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SHEIKH SALIM 
CHfSH Tl i A SUFI 
saint OF EMPEROR 
AKQAR’S TIME » 

HAD SETTLED 
DOWN ATS/KRI 
NEAR AGRA. IT 
WAS WITH HIS 
BLESSINGS THAT A 
SON WAS AT LAST 
QORN TO AKBAR. 
THE CHILD, NAMED 
SALIM AFTER THE 
SAINT .> LATER 
BECAME EMPEROR 
JAHANGIR. 

AKBAR BUILT A 
MARBLE TOMB FOR 
THE SAINT AT 
FA TEH PUR S/KRI. 


17 


























































































































































































































































Ever had that feeling that the Defective Detective should have more mishaps in a story? 

Or that Shikari Shambu's exciting rendezvous with animals should last longer? 

Or you had more stones of Suppandi's misadventure to read about and be thoroughly entertained? 



000PS- IT'S BUTTCRflOGCRS! 


Your wish has now come true with the special 
Tinkle Collection - where every comic is individually 
dedicated to your favourite Tinkle characters! 


To buy this product, visit your nearest bookstore 


or buy online at www.amarchitrakatha.com or call 022-40497417/31/35/36 


TQDTRI Thi (PADTRI-3 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



OH, GOV 1 HAS HE 
BEEN ATTACKEP BV 
SOME WILD ANIMAL 
CALLED PO-PlBf . 




SHE EAHM/HEP THE THIEF'S BECK 


NOT EVEN A SMALL 
SCRATCH ! NOW WHAT 
COULD PI&... DIB-.. 




0H,6ODI I'LL 
NEED THE HELP 
OF THE LOCAL 
PRIEST TO SAVE 
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WHEN THAT SAVANT SAW HER. 
APPROACHING HIS HOUSE _ 


J WONDER WHAT 
THE WIFE OF THAT 
THIEF COULD WANT 
AT THIS TIME 
OF THE NIGHT!/ U 


U 




THIS IS WHAT I’M HERE 
FOR , AREN’T 1 ? 
WHATEVER THE HOUR,/ 
I MUST GO. H 


DON'T ASK 
ME TO WAIT 
TILL MORNING 
SIR- 



PI D I SAV I WOULPN 
COME ? LEAP ME TO 
w VOUR HOUSE! 


EE 


MIGHT 


IT 


LATE 


TOO 



AND SO 


AH, MV 1 

HUSBAND! 

VOU WILL SOON 
BE RIP OF 
PIB-PIB. r 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



I'VE CAUGHT THE 
DREADED DISEASE, 
PIB-PIB, FROM THE 
OLD WOMAN DOWN 
V THE ROAD. 















































































































































































































YOU RE KILLING 
ME,DIB-DIB, 
YOU MERCILESS 
DIB-DIB... 



■ 



J” 

1 > 1 


IT 






AMAR CHITRA KATHA 




WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING OUTSIDE 
MW WINDOW AT 
THIS TIME. OF 



S-HOUR PIB-DI 
HAS ME,TOO, 
IN ITS GRIP... 
BOTH MV BODY 
AND MV SOUL 
... MV PA VS 
ARE 
N-NUM 



OH, SOU FOOL t VOU 
HEAR ME WAIL ABOUT 
PI0-PIB AND VOU 
IMA6INE ALL SORTS 
OF THINGS. PAH \ 



AND TO THINK 
) REVERED SOU 
ALL THESE VEARSI 
PAH « IF SOU WANT 
TO KNOW WHAT 
DIB-PI8 REALLY IS, 
STOP THAT SHIVER¬ 
ING AND LOOK IN 
HERE. 
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THANK GOP, IT 
WAS ONLV THAT 
AND NOTHING 


A MOMENT, SIR-ONE GOOD 
TORN DESERVES ANOTHER 
. VOO'LL AGREE. SO-** 


1 MUST BE 
GOING NOW 
I HAVE 
WORK TO 

DO. A 


I’LL BE 

discreet ABOUT 
HOUR FOllH, 

SO DON’T 
\ WORRV. > 


IF EVER I NEED 
HOUR HELP... 


ANP the PRIEST HURRIED towards the thief’s 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



GO AWAV ! VOU 
EFT ME TO DIE 
ALONE , DIDN’T 
VOU ? 


RS HE ENTERED IT — 



NOW , NOW ! DO 
HOU THINK A 
AS PIOUS 
AND LEARNED 
AS I WOULD 
DO THAT? 



I WENT TO FIND 
OUT HOW I COULD 
BRING ABOUT HOUR. 
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AFTER. THAT, THE THIEF, O 
COURSE, KEPT HIS PROM‘5* 
THE PRIEST CONTI HUEP TOP 

Respected as the holt m 

OF THE PLACE, as FOR THE OL 
WOMAN, SHE COULD NOT FOR 
the life OF HER FINP 
opportunity TO MAKE u5£ 

OF THE PRIEST. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 





.. WHEN A YOUNG MAN CAME BY. 




.. BECAUSE THEV 
WANT TO CONFUSE 
US. BUT THEV WILL 
NEVER SUCCEED. 



I PERSONALLY HAVE 
NO FAITH WHATSOEVER 
IN THEIR WISDOM. THEIR 
IDEAS ARE ALL WRONG. 
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WILL VOU 
SELL THIS 
RIN6 FOR 
ME? 


that’s no N, 

ANSWER TO MV ' 

question j 

HE'S USING THE 
TRICKS OF « 
VTHE SUFIS. Ui 



I KNOW VOUR 
TRICKS, OLP MAN 
ANVWAV, I’LL 
HUMOUR VOU 
FOR THE 
\ MOMENT. 


ONE OF THOSE 
MEN MI6HT SUV 
IT. TRV TO GET 
AT LEAST ONE 
PIECE OF GOLP 
K FOR IT. y 



THE WOUHG MAN WENT TO ONE 
OF THE STALLS. I-y- y,, -^ 


/ WHAT 
“V WILL VOU 
J OFFER ME 
|k FOR THIS 
J V ring p 


LET ME 
HAVE A 
LOOK AT 
IT. > 



it’s beautiful, 

FATHER!PLEASE 


ME 


FOR 


IT 


BUY 


AMAR CHITRAKATHA 




ONE SILVER COIN. 
AND THAT’S MORE 
THAN THIS RING 
. IS WORTH I y 


| 6H0ULD 
HAVE NAMED 
THE PRICE. 


THE VOUNG MAN TOOK 
BACK THE RING .. . 




... ANP F/NALLV CAME BACK TO THE 
OLP MAN. 



LET'S TAKE THE 
RING TO A JEWELLER 
AND SEE WHAT HE 


NOW TO GET BACK 
TO WHAT I WAS 
SAVING ABOUT 

v sufis... y 



WES BENTON CHANGING 
’ THE TOPIC.WELL, 
ll’LL HUMOUR HIM 
AT JUST ONCE MORE 
03. AND THEN... __ 


29 



















































































































































































































































and he left the shop, 

FOLLOWEO BW THE 



WHAT VOU KNOW OF 

Sufi & is about as 

MUCH AS THOSE 
TRINKET- SELLERS 
L KNOW OF PRE- 

r&v cious stones, y 


LATER — 



the venerable old man^^ 

NONE OTHER THAN THE SUP' 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


SWEET OR 


THE OWNER OF AN 
ORCHARD APPOINTED 
A R*AN TO TEND HIS 
POMEGRANATE 


SOUR 



A FEW MONTHS LATER , AS 
HE WAS WALKING THROUGH 
HIS ORCHARD 



THE MAN PLUCKED A 
FRUIT AND GAVE IT TO 



BUT THE NEXT ONE 
WAS EVEN MORE 
SOUR. 


WHEN THE OWNER BEGAN 
TO EAT IT — j- 


USH« IT’S 
SOUR. GIVE 
ME 



AFTER TASTING AND rejecting 
SEVERAL, THE OWNER LOST 
MS TEMPER. 


HOD HAVE BEEN 
W0RKIN6 HERE FOR 
MONTHS NOW- CAN’ 
VOU TELL WHICH O I 
THE P0ME6RA 







































































































































































































































































